signature is on documents of state.    During her
reign the English came."

There was an interlude here while the slave-
boy brought a Kabuli musk-melon such as
Baber wrote of regretfully from the plains of
India.

"There is a woman behind every trouble," I
prompted my Kizilbash historian.

"It was a servant of Nur Jahan who gave the
British their foothold," he said. "She was a
favourite maid of the empress. As she was
going upstairs one night, her skirts took fire
from an oil-cresset. Being badly burned and
near death, she was permitted to have the services
of a British doctor who happened to be at the
court. He prescribed philtres of such marvel-
lous power that she was cured. As a reward,
instead of asking for a bag of gold or a flagon of
attar of roses, he stipulated that his country
should be granted certain trading privileges on
the Hugli River. Thus it was that you came to
Kabul."

"But I am an American."
"There is no difference," said Mirza Shaha-
buddin.    "You  would  fill  our   country  with
machines and smoke, make slaves equal to their
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